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OW Nobly did Our Grateful Cit 


To mano King WILLIAM ity joys BOYN 7 
And yet Their Statue (We muſt All confeſs) 
Tho' I ſpeaks Dubliy great, makes Yilliam leſs 7 
For, where are _ of Slain? where Streams of Blood ? 
Where do's It ſhew how Guardian Angels Stood, 
Watching to turn afide the Fatal Ball ; 

And, in One Royal Perſon, Sav'd Us All? 


Where may we ſee The dreadful Schonberg © 
Willam routing all that trembling Hoſt, 
Which Once did, like The Fan'd 4rmado, boaſt? 
( He con'd no leſs, in Juſt Revenge, intend, 
For ſuch A Gene'ral's Fall; for ſuch A Friend D. 
Where do we ſee Them All diforder'd Flie? ? 
As if their Safety, in their Heels, did he: 
And they woud, Baſely live, not Bravely die: 
The Artiſt knew no Skill cou'd fully ſhew 
That Conqueſt, All, to His bold ConduR, owe: 
No ts. can make His Warlike Spirit known 
To long Succeeding Ages, but His Own: 
And when All Braſs conſumes, All Marbles waſte; 


Great \(ASSAL's Glories at the BOY\N. ſhall —_ 
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